CHAPTER XI

AN ANCIENT TRAGEDY

" Over the mountains

And under the waves,
Over the fountains

And under the graves,
Under floods which are deepest

Which Neptune obey,
Over rocks which are steepest,
Love will find out the way!"

The voice of Lady Rusco rang exultantly on
the last line.

Ludovick looked up and smiled.

The Reverend Ezra McClorg was miles
away; the walls were thick; there was no one
to tell the minister that Lady Rusco was singing
what he had denounced as " godless songs."

" The Gordian knot

Which true lovers knit,
Undo you cannot,

Nor yet break it
If Earth bars the Lover

He'll gallop it o'er;
If the Seas should o'erthwart him

He'd swim to the shore;
Should his Dear become a swallow

Through the air to stray,
Love shall lend wings to follow;

Love will find out the way {"